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them down before the girl. But when my father
found what I had done, he cursed me again, and
beat me, and drove me out of the house, saying, that
If I returned he would give me to the police. I ran
out very sad because of the girl. I was also sorry
that I had given her both handfuls of silver, and had
not kept one for myself. I stood at a street corner
thinking that now I would die of hunger, and that
it would be better to hang myself. Just then there
.passed a Moorman, Cassim, a man of Kalutara, a
merchant, whom I had often seen in my father's
shop. He laughed at me when he saw me, and said,
speaking Tamil, 'Now I see that the feet of the girl
have danced away with the old man's wealth and
the young man's life.' At that the tears ran down
my face, and I told him all that had happened.
Then he said, 'Come with me to Kalutara. You
can sell there for me in my shop.' So I went with
him to Kalutara, and stayed there selling for him
for two years. After that he sent me to sell for
him in Kamburupitiya, and there I now live, and
have a shop of my own."
Fernando paused for a while; then he began
again:
"You see I have no village. I live always among
strangers, but no evil has come. I left Colombo
without a cent, and now I have become rich. What